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Tas FRIAR’S 
TAL ¥. 
(Concluded) 


eX 7OU will caftly imagine (continued the 

monk) the fituation of Jerome and my- 
fif, Ignorance then of ‘the manner in which 
Natilda had efcaped, we could only know from 
her words and‘actions that it was fhe herf&lf, 
aid her fenfes were impaired ; perplexed how 
to entice her from this perilous retteat, and 
knowing that one falfe ftep would dath her head- 
long down the dreadful chafm that parted as, 
at length Lfaid, “ Gentle maid, be coniforted ; 
Albert and Matilda may yet be happy.” Then 
leaving jerome concealed « *Jng the bufhes to 
watch the poor lunatic, I haftened to the con- 
vent to relate what I had feen. 

“ Meanwhile Matilda looked with vacant 
fare around her, from time to time repeated my 
words, “ Aibertand Matilda may yet be happy!’ 
then paufing, fhe feemed delighted with the 
frend vee chucd trom we TUCKS, affain repeat- 
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hal casVisteé < ’ ety jet ve Ue} PD / 


fil vgsying the modulations of her ‘voice, as 
wey, gricf, doubt, difpair, or hope alternately 
prevailed in her difordered mind.” 

Iwill not detain you, tefumed the reverend 
friar, with-the effe& my narrative had ‘on the 
itjected Albert, how he at firft exclaimed, 
*can there be comfort for a puilty wretch like 


Abert ?"’ and eagerly ran towards the place ;, 


then moving more calmly on my repreienting 
how fatalmight be furprife to one in fo danger- 
wa fination; andyat length, flrinking back 
whe approached the fpot, and turning to me, 
iefaid, ‘* Fattier, I will.gé no further | Heaven 
has ordained, as a puniihment for the murder 
Thave committed, that t fhould become a wit- 
af to the fhocking death of poor loft Matilda ; 
@my approach, in frantic extacy, fhe will quit 
lertiold, and perith before my fight.” I urged 
fin to procéed, but it was in vain, he fat down 


tolution, when he heard, at a little diftance, 
ne well known voice ofthe poor Junatic, (till 
Rpeatir y my words, “ Avbertand Matilda may 
ftbehasay 2? Roufed by the found, he ftarted 
» aid cantioufly advancing, he exclaimed, 
tk heaven, fulfil thofe words, and let them 
Meed be happy !”” 

Matilda knew the voice, and carefnlly tread- 
mt path, which would have feemed impracti- 
"to one poflefied of reafon, fhe defteaded 
vn the ledge on which fhe fat, and apptoachi- 
with cautious fieps; but at the fight of Al- 





» the as fuddenly ran back, and would’ have 


a bank, and was filently wrapt in an agony of 


Mt; the flew impeiuoufly. forward, till, fecing 
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fion ! priefteraft ! it is noreal Albert, and 1 am 
betrayed ! We prrfucd, and caught her ; thon 
finding my religiots garb augmented the difor- 
der of her mind, I withdrew, leaving only Al- 
bert to cali her neediecis fears. 

But no perfuafion even from him couid induce 
her to conié within the view of the convert 
gates: I provided, therefore, accommodations 
for her in the cottage of a latourer, at fome 


{peedy diffolution. 
was labouring under all the anxiety which his 
fitgation could infpire: the deed he had com- 
mitted fat heayy ou his fous, and be-dared not 
hope fér an evens, “which his own guilty 
thoughts reproached him with having not de- 
feryed, 


of récovery, and’ now his joy was -without 


or rewttd for ali h® ad fovered 7° Ot bef cx 
received a letter from the abbefs Therefa, de- 


manding back the fiigitive, whofe retreat ihe 


! 


when he burft oft in bitter exetrations a 


blifhment asa sesepergs, | the firit law of nature, 
which cominands an iffercourfe between the 
| exes. 

Faving heard with a mixtore of patience, 
pity; aud refeitnient eM that his ruge or difap-~ 
pointment could -fecett, 1 anfwered nearly in 


affuming all the authority the cafe required: 


our holy charch, fandctified bythe obfersance ot 
many ages; nor impionily arraign the mytteri- 
ous decrees of providence, Which often produce 
good from*évil. ‘Fhis faered-edifice has been 
confecrated [ike many others by our pious an- 
ceftors, for purpofes Iionovrab'¢ to héaven, and 
Ufeftl to’ mankind; thefe hofpitable doors are 


ur care is to ‘difcvover and rélieve it. This 
holy manfion ‘has long been an afylom againit 
the oppreffion of hémah laws, which drove thee 
from thine home; and, but few days {ince thoa 
thyfelf bleflcd# am inflituticn which faved the 
wretched) Matilda, perifhiiig with moedrefs. 
Nay, at this very moment, its mercy fhelters 
from the hand of juftice,.a mitrderer ! yet thy 
prefamption dares deny its general ufe, from 





thine own feat: of partial inconvenience, and 


little diftance; where, for many days, her de- | 
lirium continued; While a fever threatened:a | 


bounds, ‘even the ‘blood of Conrad feemed a ve- | 
nial crime, and he tepmmphed in the anticipation | 
i — 


thefe words; bésianig cally, but by cearces | 


ever open to diitref?; and the. chief object of | 


a a ie a re 


eens! Gee ss eee 





i 
' 
' 
| 


| 
’ 
t 


i 
| 


’ 


pinets was of fhort duration, for at the time I | 
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e _ . _ * ? fs Sab 
had difeovered. © his ‘requifition | knew I mult) was dangerouily i!] ; and whe prove 
obey 5 “and giving tlie detter to Albert, i was go- | 
. —_ aad .* . 
hig to explain’ the #eceility of my compliance, | 
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“my fon, blame not the pious inftitutions of; fiffer punifhment 





me ee se ees © Sree, 
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. . ” * f nd * . 2 s % 
retreajed to the rock, firicking “ it is all illu- , cxecrate-monaftic inflitutions; betatfe by a fe- 


paration vf the! foxes, lewdnefs atid fenfuality 
dre thecked «bet know, fhert f shited venth, 
that the world will not remain unpeopled, be- 
caufe afew of i1emembers confecrate their lives 
to holy meditations; nor thall the homan fpecies 
Secome-exting, becawie Albert and Matilda can- 
not be united to propagate a race of infidels and 
murderers,” 1 flopped, for 1 perceived the 
gentle Albert was touched” with my rebuke ; 
and faliing on his knees, he cried in the empha- 
tic words of {cripture, “ Father! Ihave finned 


During this period, Albert | agiinit heaven andin thy fight.” “ It is enough, 


: 
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my fon, I replied, and now J will compaffionate 
your fituatien; 1 will do more, for though 1 
cannot detain Matilda longér than till the is 
weil enough to. be remove . yet in that time 
(if heaven approves my endeavours‘ I may con- 
trib ite to your itappineis, by interceding with 


At leigth the crifis of the fever thewed figns; her father, and fhould I fil in the atteiapt, this 


root, which thy halty pafios has preianed, iaail 
: = : . rd: f 
yet bea reiuge to thee from LCi pair ; and Iw ill 
a” <e .- , : 
ftirjve to raile thy sho—-t-- = 


vi-= es 24ddccy 


& 
it ; : 

I couk wait the reply of Albert, (faid 

at this time called out to wel- 

arrival of a ftranger, who ihey faid 

,* 
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come the 
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o be no 

other than the wounded Conrad. He,-in few 
. v . > . Tie - 

words, explained the motive of his #ifit, telling 


gainit me, thai immediately after the reftcounter, 
this and all religiousthonies ; curfing their efta- | 
s , s 


dreading that awful prefence in which po fecret, 
is concealed, and to which he apprehended he 
was fummonéd by his own fword in the injured 
hand of Afbert, he had vowed, if heaven would 
grant him life, to repair the wrongs he had 

He had already é¢xecuted a deed, 
refining all the fortune of her father in favour 
of Matilda; he had declared his guilty com- 
merce with Thercfa, that fhe might ' reve at, or 


a 
c 


committed, 


nt; he had paid all the debts of 
Albert, and juftitied his character to tue world ; 
and finally, he had refolved to iniplore the pray- 
ers of myfelf, and the venerable fathers of this 
houte, to make him worthy of becoming gne of 
our holy order; that if he lived he might be 
uféful ; or if he died he might be happy. 

The priorthen coricluded this interétting nar- 
rative, by faying, thar Alvert and Matilda were 
united, and are (till blefldd. iw each other’s vir- 
tues, improved dy difficulties thus furmountee ; 
that Therefa had toe far profaned the laws of 
heaven to have any confidence in reli 


$8 tage | gion, and 
died by her own hands : . 


but that Conrad réco- 
vered flowly front lis wounds and: after Jiv- 
ing many years an honor to the oriler be pre- 
felied, he died in peace ; the fanhful deg (he 
faid) was the favourite companion of Albert 
and Matilda,’ who had begged him from the 
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convent, and encouraged him to purfve his fafk 
of difcovering travellers who had loft their 
way, but whom he now brought to the hofpita- 
ble manfion of this virtuous pair. 

He then briefly hinted arguments in favour 
of monaftic inflitutions ; yet liberally allowing 
that the religion of his country might in cer- 
tain points be wrong, and knowing me to be a 
proteftant, | fuppofe that he acknowledged more 
than | ought in jultice to his candour to relate. 
For this reafon | havépurpofely fapprefled the 
Mame uuu fitaation ef his convent; but I hall 
ever remember thefe words, with which he finith- 
ed this difcourfe. “ True religion (faid he) how- 
foever it may vary im outward ceremonies, or 
articles of faith, will always teach you to do 
good, to love and help each other ; it will teach 
you that no fin, however fecret, can long remain 
concealed : and that when the world and ail 
its vanities have palled the fated appetite, you 
muft feck refuge in confcious innocence, or a | 
fincere repentance.” 


<<2EP Foe. 
EVANDER. A rtvinc CHARACTER. 


** Happy the man, who far from public view 
Lives to himfelf, and tothe faithful few ; 





Shuns the vain walks of buftle and parade, 
And dwells fequefter'd in the peaceful fhade.” 


IN a calm retreat, fecluded from the noify | 
haunt of bufy men, lives the gentle, kind, and 
hofpitable Evander: 

Time has-fsowed upon his venerable head, 
and fourfcore yeas have filled his che:ks with 


furrows. yet the funthine of cheariuinefs illu- 
MINAarles iiss re" Ty, UNO tw ~~... Mtianw is enplota 


with vivacity. 

A cleanly neat-built cot is the refidence of 
Evander, in which ke enjoys more real content- 
ment than the haughty inhabitant of a pompous 

alace. 

‘The following lines, which Arifto placed over 
his cottage-door, could with propriety be fixed 
over Evander’s : 
<* Small is my humble cot, but well defign’d 
To fuit the temper of it’s mafter’s mind : 
Hurtful to none, it boafts a decent pride, 

That my poor purfe the modeft colt fupply’d.” 


Oft in my roral excurfions I have vifited Evan- 
der, and {pent fome pleafant hours in converfa- 
tion with. him.—Then would he thew me his 
well cultured garden, point out each tree w hich 
his own hand had planted, told me the hiftory 
of his ufeful'life, and talked of ancient times. 

Happy Evander! How tranfcendantly blifs- 
fal is thine enviable condition! The raging 
ftorms that rocks the ftately turret, never fhakes 
thy humble dome. 

Happy Evander! The care-crazed monarch 
may leok down on thee with envy, and the lau- 
relied hero with to exchange his blood-flained 


trophies for thy unpollated joys. 
—k* * *— 
EPILGRAM, 


AN Irishman feeing a man of fuch fkill, 
As to write falt and well, when his toes held 
the guill : : 
Says Paddy, ‘ This man writes a far better hand, 





- 
® ~- 


tink that Hef brother fhould be 


HENRY <anp SOPIMA: aes 


A- TALE. . his country on her account ; the the 
Eee : ed upon her life as a burthen to he 
(Gomclu ded) determincd no longer to endure 


AS foon as he was gone from there, the chaile | evening the got a quantity of opium, 
+A being ready, he immediately departed for) took, and was found dead the next morn 
London, and thought no more of being marri¢d | Marriot and her motMer finding 5 
to Sophia, but was involved in all his former | dead, and. Frederick obliged to fly the king 
riot and debauchery. | dom, lived far more retired than before, +n 
To return once more to Sophia ; fhe waited | feldom a day pafled, but their difcourfe was 


very impatiently ti} dinner time for him to} concerning Frederick and. Sophia, and in thig ~ 


come ; after dinnerfhe was quite aneafy, Mer pmauner ilicy pafled the remainder of their lives, 
mother remarked, that fhe fuppofed omen ; 
particular had happened, as he had not vifite —KKK— 


them that day. The next-day Sophia was al- ANECDOTE or tur COUNTS ye 


moft frantic; her mother was amazed at his 
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ftaying away. Wer jilter perceived the agita- or ‘MILAN. SBE tin ot « 
tion of her mind, which Sophia faid was the nie : BBB jis foul, 
effect of a y,olent head-ache, The following THE nobility of Milan, of the rank of Count, Jeagtic: 
day they fent a fervant to know the reafon he | 4F¢ More numerous than that of any other coum HM to iuis f 
had not been to fee them; when the fervant | y 19 Lurope ; and this fingularity has long fie's th: 
brought back word that he was gone to town, aftonifhed that part of the world, unaequaiaash Be Codoinn 
and was not going to return ! Sophia fhricked | With the origin of it. BRE priacipl 
out, “ O heavets! I am undone |’? and imme- When the Emperor Charles the fifth vifited Hi oq the b 
diately fainted ; the fervants were called_so at- that+Dutchy, his prime ininifter, cardinal Grae # eer hon 
tend the lady, and fhe foon recovered from her | Velle, haying been applied to by great numbers ploits. 
fit—but not from her anxiety ; fhe thought it | of ihe Milanefe, to be rewarded with fone mat’ BB an, A 
would be more expedient to be chearful, as fhe | of royal favour for ther fuppofed fervices, and BMP po riding 
thought her mother and filter might fufpect her ; their petitions hourly increaling, he one motm HM his foul. 
yet could not coceal her sawrard grief, ing, in his pontificalibus engered the Emperor's Hi Codoliin 
in this manner matters pafled for near a fort- | apartment, whecliag in a large barrow loaded HMM for wile 
night. Her mother, perceived that the always | with papers. The Emperor, aftonifhed at this BP tomb, an 
wanted to be by herfelf, and retired to her own | ludicrous appearance, afked his minifter to ex BiB delolatio: 
room the greateft part of the day; and that’ plain it; the cardinal replied, that the velicle iP timed ws 
the former beautiful Sophia was become quite he had the honour of trundling, contained fepa- themfelve 
dejected, pale, and melancholy fertled in her , Fate applications from halfthe inhabitants of the HB the fappo 
countenance, Her mother. qne morping came | Dutchy to his imperial majefty, for the tide ground, a 
: been Sw wiey-esedl Dearefied her, Pe opiia, i | Seynt al deat. ed peace 
have perceived your inward anxiety fome time, | The monarch, apprehenfive that % would Al ore 


take fix months to examine and fign the feveral . 
memorials, determined to make fhort Work ef 
the affair; and on his going out, finding his” 
‘palace befet with croads of people, whomhe 
miftook for the fupplicants, in! the agitation of 
his mind, expandiag his arnis, cried out, Tait 
Conti! “Tutti Conti! countsall! counts all! 4 
Hence every man, who can take his oath that 
his anceftor was then prefent, avails himfelfo® 


but thought it was becaufe of fome trifling ac- 
cident; but I fear it is fomething more mate- 
rial; if itis a fecret, divulge it to your mother, 
and all that I can do fhall be done to make 
every thing agreeable.’ Sophiareplied, “Ah! 
my dear mother, I am forever undone! I am 
robbed of my honour—by that, villain—that | 
treacherous villain .’ Here the could go | 


no farther, but Jamented her fate in broken ac- 





cents and fighs. ‘ What do I hear!” replied the confeguence of it, and calls himfelf a counic 
her mother;  ‘ robbed of your honour !—I —ineeoe— 

will immediately write to your brother, and he . = 5 

fhali meet him in a duel, and facrifice him to ANECDOTE. 


his revenge,’’—which fhe did, and received the bit 
following anfwer ; WIIEN about thirty years fince George Ale 
“* Madam, ‘ander Stevens was a firk actor im the Ne 

“1 Received your letter, and I am forry ‘company, he performed the part of iJoratiom™ 
my fifter fhould put fo much faith iw the pro- the Fair Peniteat. The Caliita was a Mrs. 
| mifes of fuch a villain, I went to feveral cof- ; who had been long the celebrated heroine 
fee-houfes in purfuit of him, and all my attempts peeageeies: and the fine lady in high tife in 
proved fruitlefs; tili bein one evening at the medies: Mrs, B----, in her decline, facriie 
theatre, 1 faw him with a young lady in a box too often to the intoxicating god. In propos 
oppofite where I fat. As foonas | faw him, 1 tion as the action of the play advanced towsm# 
went to the neareft coffee-houfe, and wrote a a conclufion, by endeavouring to raife her pum 
challenge; to meet me in the morning, which with a cheerful glafs, the became totally, at 
he did, and after a few ftruggles 1 fheathed my to reprefent the character, In her Jatt icene® 
fword in his bedy. 1 immediately fled, and Califta, it was fo long before the died, ts 
left him to the care of the perfon that was.| George, after giving her feveral gentle bit 
with him, Having got to a tavern, { wrote | cried out, ‘‘ Why don’t you die, you bas 
thefe lines, which by the time you receive, | | She retorted, as loud as fhe could, “* You m@™ 

















fuppofe I fhall be out of the kingdom. | bed the Briftol mail, you d@g!’"’ This {puts 
| remain your dutiful fon, dialogue fo diverted the audience, that much ; 
Faeperick Stamrorp” ‘loud clapping enfued. ‘The manager feemge 





When Sophia’s mother read the letter, it af; end of this merry hufinefs, dropped rhe 





Than many who’ye fingers and thumb at com- 
mand,” 








fected Sophia far more than any thing e¢lfe, to and put an end to the tumaule, 
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ifys | CODOLFIN t——A- FRAGMENT, _ 
il no pitying power hear the 
father, reitore his fon? 
venerable Godoliin, ftriking 
fi crutch, and raifing the de!ponding eye, to 
jhe father of the foldicr —the poor man’s wod. 
Godoltin was a foldier, the braveit of the brave 
Lhe bad wieided the fword, till age thed its 
fiver biofloms o'er his head. The fwift wing- 
sd mefienger of a haughty Briton deprived him 
ofa jimbs. it Was ihis that urged the warrior 
Bi from the field. ut he left on the embattied 
+ BB in, a fon who long had fought by his fide, 
gin, (corned the fife of indolence and cafe— 
— caofe tre hardy tent; the bed of ftraw, the 
dia of armas, the cannou’s roar, was mufic to 
pis foul, tor Juftin was the child of glory, the 
leagrnencd march of many a nile, gave no pain 
19 wis gallant youth, The drum’s tattoo, the 
fie's far ill found, ttrack not terror to the fon of 
(odoltin.—lis heart was uaturally brave, his 
principles were virtuous; the laurels of victory 
on the brow of W athington, the example of his 
wer honoured father, tormed him to great ex- 
ploits. Oh! might he be brave, cried the old 
yan, As yet no joyful found had wet his ear, 
notidings of the much-loved boy nad giaddened 
fis foul. in a moment of dilirefiing doubt, 
-Codoliin was loudly calling on that power, who 
for wile ends often finks the warrior to the 
joa, and wraps the good maz in the duft of 
feiolation, while bafe fouled cowards, and the 
timed wretch, live to bea chaos of confulion to 
themfelves. Again the penlive warrior lifts 
the fapporting crutch, then gently fat it on the 
ground, as though fome friendly {pirit-wifper- 
ed peace. 
AN gracious heaven, cried the veteran, pref- 


ould 
era fing-his withered Heud on a.war worn heurt, 
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k of fare me my child, to illame the carkened night 
g his TRB of age—{pare juilin’s life to thed tue tilial tear 
im he oniny lait hour ; and when this feebie weight 
of Of Mm fics low in the earth, may jultin live to bedew 
Tf HE Godolfin's urn. 

tod But fec, a form advances decked ina military 
by grb, Heaven, | thank thee! the crutch falis 
elf HB —relume it Godolfin; time holds a veil before 
ount: 


thine eyes—-the mitt of years o'er caft thy fight. 
lt is not Juffin, bata corporal Trim, a mere 
child of nature. ” Tis hard that the brave die, 
fiid the (tranger, fhaking his head, and moving 
fowly—his pace was folomn. fut foldiers go 
ti heaven, continued he, extending his arnis ; 
and that fhould be the balm to a foldier’s wound, 
dafping both together ; ftill, it is a hard death. 
hiaw him fall, covered with wounds, and bath- 
td in manty gore.—-Godolfin heard the fouad— 
he knew it was the voice of Volmar, and the 
words of truth. Volmar his friend could not 
deceive. Oh! for fuch tears as angels thed— 
mirth, do thou weep; adamantine hearts grow 
folt. See, whilt the ftery flows in mournfal 
accents from his lips— tears flowed as falt ; they 
Were the lovely offspring of the feeling Vol- 
Mar’s heart. . Godoltin’s nature could fcarce 
fipport the theck, This arm, faid the father, 
8% now uunerved, or juttin, thy death thould 
Bot be unrevenged, 

A pallid palenefs paft acrofs the warrior’s 
furrowed cheek, peaveful, without a figh, his 
hirit reached its everla(ting home. Volmar! 
[ght lay the turf on Godolfin s head—there hall 

dews of heaven reft. a ° . 


2 Sir ; 


entertaining Paper (the Minerva) you will 
particularly oblige a friend and fubfcriber, 


GERTRUDE IN MOURNING, — 


WHEN in the garb of innocence array’d, 

The hevenly Gertrude, her fine form difplay’d, 

the admiring world, beheld her graceful men, 

And, with ove yoke, proclaim’d her beauty's 
queen ; 

Even gods themfelves,forfook their {cats above 

do hover round this r atchlefs queen of love— 

but when the jealous miftrefs of the iky 

rerceiv'd her rival, the bade Mercury fly, 

Quick to convere, the )goddefles above, 

into thé chamber of the imperial Jove ; 

i here ftung «ith envy, the began to plead, 

And thus in vounfel, they at length decreed ; 

That of the white, fair Gertrude thould be {tript, 

And in a fable drefs, fhould be equipt ; 


400 vainly hoping to retrench the power, 


io dim with tears, the luttre of thofe eyes, 

W kofe brightnefs rival the moi brilliant fkhies— 

But foon the found, ‘twas beauty ef the mind, 

And not of drefs, that lovers hearts doth bind ; 

i hat “twas tie immortal, not the mortal parts, 

i hat pleas'd the Gods, and yain'd all mortal’s 
hearts ; 

For as pure gold, ‘mong pebbles in the mine, 

So virtue moit Sa the moft doth fhine, 

And Gertrude dieit 1a black, looks far more 
bright, 

Than e¢ er the did before, when clad in white— 

The envious juno thus again provok’d, 

fer tornier mandate quickly had revok'd, 

And joins in prayers with mertals to implore, 

sweet Gertrude to» to weep and maurn uo morc, 


Xx. ¥. juar. 
— Selene 
EPITHALAMIUM on an ANTIQUATAD 
COUPLE, 
Written in a hard Winter. 


QUOTH Snow to Ice, ‘tis my advice, 
If J your bofom charm, 
That we agree, aud wedded be, 
do keep each other warm, 
If W inter’s toil we thus beguile, 
1 think ‘twill ao vs goad ; 
Nor do i doubt, when Spring peeps out, 
Betwixt us both to bud. 
Done !—’tis a match, quoth fhe, difpatch 
The matter o’er with fpeed ; 
pre wonder not fo cold ‘tis got, 
But here the reaion read. 
Join you in one euch frigid zone, 
And lump them both together, 
What can you trace frém {uch embrace, 
* ~But double frofty weather ? 


—Srfehale— 
SONNET to CUPID, 
CUPID, Cupid, eafe my anguith, 
I’m too young to futfer yet; 
Come now let me ceafe to languifh, 
Little blind infulting chit, — ' 
You drove the arrow in my breaft, 
And keep it rankling there; © 
It robs me of the power of reit, 





The pain is fo fevere. 


BY inferting: the foliowing in your efeful and | 


By {tripping ot ics leaves this matchlefs flower, | 





en ee a 
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INDOLENCE, 


INDOLENCE deprives man of that activity 
which fhould call forth his virmes, and make 
hina illuftrious, An indolent man is fearcely a 
man; he may have good imrentions of difcharg- 
ing a duty, while duty is at « diftance: let bim 
view the time of ation near, anddown drop 
his hands in langoor. What can be done with 
fach a man? he is s@ally good for nothing ; 
bufinefs tires him, reading fatigues him; if he 
is employed, moments ave as hours to' him; if 
he is amufed, Pours are as moments ; his whole 
time eludes him, it glides as water under a 
bridge; afk him what he has done with the 
moruing, he knows nothing about it, for ke has 
never refiected upen his exiltence. He fleeps as 
long as poflible, dreiies lowly, amufes himfelf 
in chat with the firft perfon who calis upon him, 
takes feveral turns in the room ti)i dinner ; the 
evening is {pent as unprofitable as the morning, 


and his whole life as this day.—Sucha wretch _ 


is good for nothing, it is only pride that can 
fupport hiim in a life fo worthlefs, and fo much 
bencath the character of a man, 





UNCOMMON LOVE. 
HIPPARCHIA, a celebrated lady of antiquity 


who was born at Maronea, a city of Thrace, 

and flouriflyed in the time of Alexander, addicted 

herfelfito philofophy, and was fo charmed with 

the cynic Crates’s difcourfe, that fhe was 

determined to marry him at any rate. She was 
courted by a great many lovers, who were 
handiome men, and diitinguithed by their rank 

and riches: and her relations prefied her to 
choofe an hufband from thefe. But fhe an- 
fwered, that fhe had fafficiently confidered the 
efair, and was porfieded noone could be richer 
and handfomer then Crate¢; and that if they 
would not marry her to him, the would ftab 
herfelf; Upon this her friends had recourfe to 
Crates himfelf ; defired him to exert all his clo- 
quence, and to ufe all his authe~ity with this 
maid, in order to cure her of her paffion. He 

did fo ; but fhe fill contiued obftinate and -re- 
folved. _ At latt, finding arguments ineffectual, 
he difplayed his poverty before her : he fhewed 

her his crooked back, his cloke, his bag; and 
told her, that the could not be his wife, without 
leading fuch.2 life as his fect. prefevibed. She 
declared, herfelf infinitely pleafed with the pro- 
pofal,. and tock the habit of the erder. ‘She 
loved Crates to ficha degree, that fhe rambled 
every where, and went to entertainments, with 
him ; though this was what the other Grecian 
ladies never did. 





ANECDOTE. 


Kins James I. m ing a horfe that was. un- 
raly, cried, “‘ The deéftak my favl, firrah, aa ye 
be na quiet [ll fend ye te the five hundred kings 
in the houfe e’commons. They'll fane tame ye.’’ 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
AmAnvtnsis fhall appear in our next. 


*,* Suascatptions for this Paper are thank- 
fally received at the Office of the.Minerva, 
and No. 77, Chefnut-ftreet, (Price Two Dollars 

.per Annum, payable quarterly.) 
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Tur POET ow pariinc with nis GARDEN, 
Inscriszep To EMMA. 


ADIFU! my fweet garden, adieu ! 








Adieu to each favourite flow'r ! 
The fuckie combin'd with the yew, 
Conitructing: fimplicity’s bow’r. , 











When oft the-cool moments I’ve pafs’d, 
And fung of the fpring-manti’d year, 
The Mufe for my Kmma embrac’d, 
To friendihip and truth ever dear. 


The morn’s fnowy bofom, as fair 

Is the mind of ny charmer confek ; 
Ye gales in my abtence declare 

The whifpers of love from my breaft. 





Adieu to the fweet-blufhing rofe, 
The lily as fragrant as white, 

The berry that bleeds as it blows, 
To yield more fubilantial delight, 


Adieu to the pleafures of May, 
Each plant in my carden fo fair ; 
The trees that rich bloiloms difplay, 
And burden with odours the air. 


Adieu to fertility’s charms, 

1 fondeit delight : 

Ye pe pretect them from harms, 
"Lhe fatal north-eallerly blight. 


| ~« , ral " 
{JT nature tie 


vers 


Adieu to €ach picturefque {cene, 
> Ye wns fo javiih of bloom, 
Ye furubs of pepetual green, 
Enhancing the fammer’'s perfunte. 


hawtoa 


Adieu to the neft in the kedge, 
Let virtue parental prevail ; 

The younglings in fafety fhall fledge, 
And harmony pour o’er the dale, 


Farewel to affection fo true, 
My Emuna, e’er conftant and kind, 
My heart fhall refide ftill with you, 
"Though 'l leave you reluctant behind, 


> Pot — 
SONNET. to HEALTH. 

WHAT are riches ? what'is wealth ? 

What is-all the. world beltows, 
If the cheek is pale and languid, ; 

Nor with health’s choice rbby giows. 
Without thee, ¢’e gsare wretched, 

Ermin’d robes caf t eale fecure ; 
With joy they’d change their regal circlet, 

Thy tweet bleiiings to. procure. 
Blefs’d with thee, the humble peafants 

Laugh at care, and griet defy ; 
Iilumin’d by thy charming prefence, 

Pleafure fparkles in each eye. 


Health then chearfal goddefs come, 


— 



















Round me {pread thy roteate bloom, 
‘And quick difperfe the threat’aing 
gloom. 
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TR Ev: 3 0! Fam. 
AN INDIAN HISTORY, 


i Tre tragical death of an Indian of the 

> Colapifia mation,’ fays a gentleman, 
‘who facrificed himfelf for his country and 
fon, [have always admired as difplaying the 
greate 't heroifin, and placing human nature in 
the nobleit point of view.— 

® Chactuw Indian, having ove day exprefitd 
himfelt in the moit reproachful terms of she 
French, and called the Collapitias their. dogs 
and aves, one of this nation, exafperated at his 
injurious expreflions, laid him dead upon the 
fpot. The Chattaws, the: molt numerous and 
the moft warlike tribe on the continent, imme- 
diately flew to 2rms ; they fent deputies to 
New Orleans to demand from the French go- 
vernor the head of the favage who had. fled to 
him for pratection. The governor offered pre- 
fents as an atonement, but they were rejected 
with difdain ; they threatened to exterminate 
the whole tribe of the Collapiflas. Yo pacity 
this fierce nation, and prevent the efulion of 
blood, it was at length found neceflary to deli- 
ver up the unhappy Indian. The Sieur Fer- 
rand, commander of the French poits, on ihe 
right of the Miflifippi, was charged with this 
melancholy comimiffion; A rendezvous was in 
confequence appointed between the fettlement 


of the Collapiflas and the French pofts, where | 


the nrournful ceremony was conducted ‘im the 
following manner, 

ec 
hoa Mingo, (i. e. fervant to the caciqac. or 
prince) was produced. He rafe up, and agree- 
able to the cuftom of thefe people, harangued 
the affembly to the following purpofe > “ | am 
a true man ; that is to fay, I fear not death ; but 
I lament the fate of iy wite and four infant 
children, whom | feaye behind in a very tender 
age; llament too my fetherand mother, whom 
I have long maintained by hunting: them, 
however, | recommend to the Frénch ; fince, on 
their account, | now fall a facrifice.”’ at 

** Scarce had he finished this ihort and pathe- 
tic harangue, when the old father (truck with 
the filial utfection of his fon, arofe, and thus ad- 
drefled himfelf to his audience—“* My fon is 
coomed to death ; but he is young and vigorous, 


and more capable than me to fupport his mother | 


his wite, and four infant children: it is necefla- 


ry then that he remain upon the earth to. 


protect and provide for them: As for me, who 
draw towards the end of my career, I have lived 
long enough ; may my fon attain to my age, that 
he may bring up my tender infants—i am no 


longer good for any thing ; a few years more or , 


lefs are to me of fmall moment—1! have lived as 
aman; I will die as a man—! therefore tvke 
the place of my fon.”’ 3 

“« At thefe words, which exprefled his pater- 
nal love and greatnefs of foul in the moft touch- 
ing manner, his wife, his fon, his daughter-in- 
law, and the little infants, melged into tears, 
around this brave, this generous eld man ;. he 
embraced them for the lait tire, exhorted them 
to be ever faithful te the French, and to die ra- 
ther than to betray them by any mean treache- 
ry unworthy his blood. | ‘* My death,”’ cen- 
cluded he, “* | confider as neceflary for the fafe- 
ty of my nation, and 1 glory in the facrifice.””— 
Having thus delivered himfelf, he prefented his 


‘head to the kinfmen of the decéafed ChaG@aw | 


~ 


The «ndian vidim, whofe name was Tic | 


they accepted it; he then. 
“the trunk of a tree, when, 
fevereMbis head from bis body 4 






























“ by this facritice, all any 2g. - 
gotten; butone part of the-<ere Rast 
itilite be perfotmed ; the young indias or ’ 





liped to deliver tg the Cha@aws; the lieidee 
his father in taking it up, he addvefied oy Ae 
thelefew words—** Pardon me your deathaad Sere 
remember me in the world of fpirits.” 
“ “Phe French, who were prefent at tht 
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gedy, could not contain their tears, whilft tei 4 
wdmired the ‘heroic conftancy of this vena 
ble old man, whofe refolution bore a rele. — 
tanee to that of the celebrated Roman opp 
who in the time of the triumvirate, Was con. 
cealed by his fon, The young man Was molt ! 
cruelly tortured in order to force him tod Me «FRC 
cover his father, who, not beiagablc to endian a Pas th 


the idea, that a fon fo virtuous and fo ge 



















































‘ I herous, the on 
jhonld thas faffer on bis account, went and prey bf Which 
fented himielf to the murderers and begged fyicuous 
them to kill him and fave his fon, his fon com sbuadant 
jured them to take his life, and fpare the age of MB Airica, i 

. . - ° ie, RAs 
his father; but the foldiers, more barbaroy a partic: 
anew tavages, butchered them both ome! pation o 
poet. me | vous, f 

——rebeedy— a - ore 

r. A 0 OTOw 

ReMARKARLA Dasam oF aN Itatiay. fe Ue 
oF eountrs 6 

TARTINI, a celebrated mufician, who wa HE tiers an 


bern at Pirano in Ulria, being much inclined ty takiny 


hi 
































ftudy of mutic in his early youth, dreamed one prince 
wight that he bad made a conftiact with the de. a 
vil, who promited to be at his Pérvice on all oc orrlage { 
caiions; and duriug this vifion every thig fc? HR eu. oF /®ey 
ceeded accordiag to his mind ; his withes were BR Gicover | 
prevented, and his defircs alway furpaited by the Sirwe, o! 
athiitance of his new fervant. At batt, Hetero cont 
gined that ke prefented the devil with his vie Bip as they n 
lin, in order to difeover what kiud of a mul: 3 this dgr: 
' clan he was; when, to his great altonifhment, 9% ts remem 
le heard him play a felo fo fingularly beautiil, Bj 4 barren 
' and which he executed with fuch fiperior tale i dare, »y hi 
and piecifion, that it furpatied all the myc BE delighted 
which he had ever beard or conceived in hislite, Bj that he (|) 
So great was his farprize, and fo exquilite wa in the | 
his delight upon this occation, that ix deprived 3 of Cuine 
him of the powerof breathing. He awoke with @ ad noi £ 
the violence of his fenfation, and inftantly feiged HH the year 
his fiddle in hupes of exprefiing what he had ie fhe was 
jult heard, but in vain: he, however, then com 9M Mad bron, 
pofed a piece which is perhaps the beft of alllis 3 Common 
works; he called it the Devil's Sondid, pat Hi Uinates | 
was fo far inferior te what his feep had pro Bi tle of cs 
| duced, that he declared he would have broke ling p. 
» his infirament, and abandoned wiufic forevety beri ; 
he ceuld have found any other means’ of fi HR Slico, 
> Bb. 
fiflance. | "5 they 
"eo frown o 
—~°€ 4nGerfa>- ~~ doltry 7 
; Be Sota by 
THE violence we do ourtelves, in order ORR, little 4 
prevent love, is ofien more rigorous thaw the. Was thei; 
crueliy of a miki cfs. WRB y turns, 
BE ace, 3; 
oememtares ~ meer a BE lemained 
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